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HORACE's FIRST SATIRE 
MODERNIZED. 


R AY tell me, friend Tacos, how comes it 


to paſs, 
That, ſay what we will, ev Ty man is an 1 als ? 


A gent his own lot everlaſtingly braying, 
And for change of condition ſtill whining and praying. 
The Soldier worn out with fatigues and with ſcars, 
As he hobbles to CnELs RA, cries, Curſe on the wars rg 
He envies the merchant the eaſe of his gain, 
« "OM acquir d without toil, and ſecur'd without pain. 
B " "PR. 
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6 eee 0 
The merchant, at mercy of winds and of waves, 7 
When he thinks upon war, all its dangers he braves 3 15 
„What's in it ?” He cries, Why, you hear the bombs 

thunder, 
= Death relieves you at once, or you're alen with 


plunder.” 


The lawyer indulging his Altes s Nap, - 
When he ſtarts from his chair, at his client's loud rap, 
To burn all his briefs, in a rage makes a vw. 
And fivears by ST. VeNTRIS „ he'll follow the plough. 
While the poor country clown, dragg 'd 1 writ to 
the City, 3 5 
| As he, gapes at the ſigns, = Toy « O = "Tis 82 pretty p 
His eyes full of wonder, he greedily feaſts, | 
With ST. Paul- 85 and the G1anTs, the Babor, and the 
c Brass; 3+ 
On return to his cot, tis his glory to tell, 
Hoy all pleaſure” 8 confin' d to the ſound of Bow BELL. 
| But 


70 

But enough of examples No more can be wanted; 
That all men are grumblers, we'll now take for granted ; 
For to ranſack each breaſt, where this curſt ſpirit lodges, 
Would wear out the windpipe of OaA ro H“ K 4. 
do, not to fatigue you with vain declamation, 
I'll unfold the deſign of this motley relation. 

Suppoſe that ſome Gon ſhould proclaim by his crier, 
"Twas his pleaſure to grant all thefe knaves their deſire, 


Make the merchant a ſoldier, the lawyer a plowman — 


Paſs-preſto—-"Tis done. © Hal What ails you now man? 
« What the devil ! Ne of ſtir P—— Give a ſhake to that 
fellow; 


The dog has been drinking, and got himſelf mellow 
Twould be cruel to force, and what ſignifies arguing? 


Now their pray'rs have been n they Oy of 
their bargain. 5 . 

6 Why ſuck ſhuffling as this wou 4 provoke a divitiry'! 

“Ve damn'd Rogues |---What ye aſk'd---don't ye ſee 


I'd ha' gi'n it ye? 


« Now 
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1 51 
« No. Mind what I nn you teize me 
hereafter, | | * 
« YourPray'rs will be only receiv'd with horſe-laughter.” 
ns 1 
But, joking apart, for you'll ſay tis beguiling | 
Yet 1 know not that truth ever ſuffer d by ſmiling; 
Nay, a laugh gilds the pill, makes it ſweeter to ſwallow, 
Vour dry ſtuff wont be read, were it writ by Arol Lo; 
Ev n ſchoolmaſters teach us and who can be grimmer ?--- 
Don't they lecture their boys from a ginger-bread primmer? 


However, good Sir, as you ſeem to look ſerious, _ 

And my ſubject begins to grow ſomewhat myſterious; 
Come, curl up your whiſkers, and ſtroke down your beard-- 
* ſober diſcuſſion we now * 0. 5 


"Hh return to our ſoldier, our plowman, and trader, 


Not . their worthy e the pleader; ; 


Tho 


[597] | 
Tho at firſt fight they differ ſo widely, yet, rot em! 
I find the fame principle rules at the bottom ; 
Put the queſtion home to em with ſenſe and diſcretion, 
And, my life to a blank, you'll obtain a confeſſi ion, 
That with patience all perils and toils they engage, 

To provide in the ſpring for the winter of age. 


00 wal, and e e Oh! Bravo!” 
cries . 

Fair and ſoftly Now you ſhall: the argument 1 up; - 
By, debating the point we may both become wiſer 5. 

Come, III be old FLacevs,. while you play the Miſer. 


a: C: QB, 
Of induſtry's cares if an inſtance you want, 7 
I can furniſh you ſoon Caſt yvur eyes on tlte Aur; 
To human endeavours a quick ning example; 


Her W minute! yet: her labours tow ample - 
NN C Inceſſant 


3 m 


But hark ye, my friend 


[ 15 ] | 


Inceſſant in toil, all around ſee her ſcrape, | 


Then bear off the burden to add to her heap; | 
The man who is wiſe will purſue her good maxim, 


Tho' the idle and thoughtleſs with avarice tax him. 


AUTHOR, 


Well mov'd, Doctor e Ha ; On. 

ANNo Down! COL, . 
I ſe you regard theſe Affairs with no common eye. 
-To avoid all deluſion, | 


Your memoirs of the Ax r we muſt bring to concluſion ; : 


In our ſenle of her work not a tittle we vary, 0 


So the quomodo's granted but now for the guare ; 


You've W her taſk nobly, at the end on't 
as well _ erm bf r, 

When winter comes on ſhe keeps ſnug in hervell ; hos 

There, unlocking her ſtorehouſe, regales on each dainty, 


So, while wiſer are „ ſhe revely! in plenty. 


Thus | 


D 
Thus you ſee your compariſon breaks in the middle, 
Like Sam. BuTrex's old tale of the Bear and the Fiddle; 
For the wretch, who by Manmon's curſt magic is taken, 
Can no more touch his treaſure than you can tou ch 
Bacon; 


In his toil to the Avr you may juſtly compare him, 


W 


For no pain can deter, and no danger can ſcare him; 
Fire and ſword, ſea and air ſtrive i in vain to controul 


him, 
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al is well, ſo he gets but a PLums to conſole him ; ; 
And why does he take all theſe pains to provide WT eo 


Grant me patience, kind hear n For no end but to 


hide it. 


Je, 
N ot ſo haſty, young man —— If you take from the ; 
treaſure, 


You deſtroy the _ FUE far — Then adieu to your 
pleaſure ! : | AUTHOR. 


AUTHOR, 


wel, mls you do fs * nn 
Ig the overgrown. pile what enjoyment! can be, 


Suppoſe your JaMAica plantation produces 

Fifty hogſheads, or more, of the ſugar-cane's juices; 
Of all this abundance your head. gives no ſign, 
Should you drink to exceſs it would ach juſt like mine. 


* 


You « con trat—Be not angry, tis but, kappoſition — 
To vieual our fleet for the next expedition 5 
What ſlau ght'ring of oxen ! what butch ring. c of hogs q 


Yet for ehr part all this e be thrown to the 
dogs — 


To what purpoſe this et of plenty, 
. When an humble beef; ſteak at Pom rack's can content 
pour 5 1 


| Razz, | 


1 b! 
Ram, yield up the point A Pax THEO of Gods 
Shall ne er perſuade me it can make any odds 
Of nature's good gifts to the temp' rate partaker, 
If he plows forty thouſand, or one ſingle acre. | 
'3 : „ 85 
JAC 0 B. ; 


But © the Joy to ſee heaps of bright gold as s they hel 
How they raviſh the ſenſe | how _ dazzle the eye! 


AU 5 H 0 R. 


Ab! Garar Orr RER OF Scientetts? 8 Gen | 


of Mosss! 


How weak prejudice 3 your 1 4 RES 


MI have but enough, for that ſure is the teſt, 
Then my purſe ſerves as well as your huge iron cheſt. 
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LET.” 
Should you chance to be thirſty, and chuſe to drink 
water, 2 fie: 
With a Jug to the Trans would you ſend your Brzss'p 
Dauchr RR?) ; . 
Juſt to boaſt that from Lonpon's fam'd river you 
qvaff d, „ 
When the good pump of Arvoars could anſver your 
draught. 
Beſides that tis needleſs there” $ danger attending, 
Left, while o'er the river's frail bank you are bending, 
The Gwoln torrent it's channel ſhould ceaſe to obey, | 
And, o erwhelm' d nh it's gs TP. en, headlong 
away. | 
But he, who content to the 8 can repair, 


May ſatisfy nature, unruffled by care; 


It's 


TH. 
It's clear ſilver ſtreams, unpolluted with | mud, 
Run bubbling along, nor vas 6 to. a flood ; 5 
The bev rage is wholeſome---do but try it---you'll find 
It gives health to the body, and peace to-the mind. 


? 


To a GosLins theſe Ggures might call for explaining, 


But with half an eye, /Jacos, you'll ſpy out my meaning: 


I know tis a maxim mots] in CHAN GR ALLEY, 


(But their ſcales with my ſtandard ſure never will rally). 
That nothing but wealth without meaſure can raiſe you, 


For——the ſum you are worth at ſo much they 


appraiſe you. i e 
Why theſe people are mad— —VOoLUNTEERs for a mad- 

„ee " 1 RTET tee, 7; 
Ah! Jonaruax 's! Joxarnax ol thou art a a fad houſe! 
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By one nah ſentence thy myR' ry eser l 
% Txurn anp JUSTICE ARE LAUGH'D AT AND Mate 


8 AOR PD.“ 


For ſuch phrenzy as this whes relief 1 we know? —— 
Son of Isaac) 'twould baffle the art of MoxxO. 
Let the wretches proceed then without troieftition, 
Since they. chuſe to be damn d let them go to dam- 


nation. 


1 remember a a griping old Lomnarp-STaERT dnnn, 

| Whoſe heart was eat up by this gold-loving canker; ; 
His fraud and oppreſſion fo flagrant became, IT. 

Mien, women and children deteſted his name ; 3 gd 
Mobs with hiſſes purſu d if he ſtirr'd from his portal, 


Yet hear the 16 of this wretched mortal; 
cc Let 


1 7 
« Let them cat-call and hiſs as —_ will,” cries old 
Hunzs, 
« 80 their hiſles cat-calls invade not my 3 
e There my Gop lies enfhyin'd, when his radiance I 
Ce ſpy, 8 573.8 3 Bi 7 
7M Heay'ns angels are not half ename. HIT 0 
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Perhaps you nay never have heard of the ſtory 
Of poor maſter Tanrarus-here * tis before you--- ET 
Tormented with hunger and thirſt, tho his board 
With delicate dainties was always well ſtor” d, 
As he ſtretch d * his * ſtill n * from the 
-” table ＋ l | 
: What the Devil! old Gurus, you mug at the 
fable —y 


E Conſider 
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7 Conſider it cloſely, tas uungh if you can — ons FELL 


For your curſt Mouren' Ipo your rey rence is ſuch, { + 


Tho' with * you gaze, yet you dare not to 


N ay! "ARE you. cry out, in the 1 of n. Pe 


L 18 1 
Let the name be but alter d, and thou art che man. 
In miſerly dotage you brood o'er your bags, - 
Your food is a cruſt, -and your cloathing is rags 3% 


cc Blaſphemer ! there's ſacrilege ev n in the notion. 


: ” A _ 4 8 P 
* J ' | 1 4 3X * * A * * 
(Ü—1K“—ãi UU . 1 E "=; 


Would you TOY the true aſe of * wealth ? --—— 
Why 1 pl tell you eee 
Vour back calls for cloaths, and for, food calle your 

belly ; bh - 


Firſt grant their petitions, then look to your teigh- 

bours -—-- 

Merit often neglected in indigence labours; 

Many ſpecies of woe claim the rich man's attention, 

Some ſcek for redreſs, and ſome for prevention; 

In relieving theſe wants be your riches employ'd, 

What before lay quite uſeleſs will then be enjoy'd. 

Come, come, my good friend, her] your notions 

enlarg'd — 

For, to ſit up all night with your blunderbuſ FER d, 

Ready prim'd, ready cock d—=vith your eye on "the 
lahr: oe RS WHIT 

If a mouſe. ſcrape the main, to wy out, 4 Watch ! 
Watehl“ - 
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'To Es fire and et each riewſiman that's $ 
paſſing, | = | EEE. 
Think each Ervant a 15 at each flave an aſſaſſin 
Are theſe all the bleſſings by wealth to be got? = hes 


Then be quiet and 1 _ lot. 


JACOB. 
Fine al indeed ? But talk's a deceiver —— 


Suppoſe you're laid up with an ague or fever; 


Th. my anten friend, not a ſoul will come near 
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nt if folid Roulcaus fill your cheſt eee 5 
All fly to affiſt — © To refuſe would be cruel? =—. 


A Prrs of the RAL ſhall prepare you your gruel, 
Phyſicians are juſtling night and day on your ftair-caſe, 
The public 2s for you as if it were their caſe, 


The 


The news- writers wait to make known, ak. im- 5 
patience, 
Tou re reſtor d by kind Heav'n to your friends and 


relations 


AUTHOR. 
Friends, thou wretch | thou haſt none thy relations 
all flee thee, 5 1 
Wife and children with plat at'T'pu RN. would fee | 
Thou art hooted and hifs'd at where'er thou canſt turn 
And all thy good neghtoun in effigy burn thee. 


ES 


How canſt 5 give way to this fatal deluſion 92 | 
You! pay court-to your gold—1 admire your concluſion--- 


_ | Yao”. 
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Yet th' eſteem of mankind is to be your reward — 
| Have ſeventy-nine years made the Parxixxch no 
wiſer ? | 


Can Jacos $ grey hairs want a bende adviſer? — 


A hawk never yet was the ſire of a dove, 


80 kindneſs muſt. Rill be the parent of love. | 


If you think to preſerve all your kinsfolk's aged 


| Without mutual returns — you 11 deſtroy the con- 


nection; 


Tho nature does her part, yet y you muſt do yours | 

Or order and harmony ſoon fly your doors; pe. 

By cloſing the purſe-ſtrings to hope it effected, . 
ls the damnableſt ſcheme thou haſt ever pr gjedted; 


Juſt 


1 23 
Juſt as wiſely you might on an aſs get adde 
And bett _ to one you keep firm in the ſaddle. 


; *©” 
* 


al for Gaps ke ax 1 a 1 to your 


cravings. 
Nor go on thus for ever ſtill griping and 5 
As you labour, an add ev ry day to your ſtore, 


Shall your terror of ſtarving increaſe more and 1 


Name your lum and reſolve when you ve > readh' 4 to 


_ 


the mark, 
No longer to tail like a mole in the dark. 


Beware of the fate of ol Foscvs the Frenchman, ban, 


Who himſelf under-ground » with his gold did intrench, 


man! . 
Ohl there think hot ho the caitiff 8 1 


Alive, ſelf-· intomb d, no retreat to be found 
0 Death's 
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£4). 
Death's horrible Jaws open 'd wide to receive him 145 


In vain he cries out to his gold to relieve him! 

The baſe, n bern Ipor, ſole end of his Cares, + 

Is blind to his weeping, and deaf to his pray” rs. ; 

Thus, curſt with th enjoyment of all his deſires, 
- | Ia the arms of his Gop he blaſpheming expires. 


| 7 A 0 0 B. 

ö 

i What then? would you 13 me encoll d with the 
martyrs, 

Who are facrific'd nightly to 14ols at Axrnun IF 2 

; Or boldly aner on th turf vic Sir Hef 

: 


AUTHOR. 


FE] 


AUTHOR > 
Hold, hold, Sir——defend not your G * ex- 
% Pen 07 t Tet R ORR 

Tho' 1 think i « anal too fr to extrad tif, 

Conclude not from thence that 1 honour a ſpend- 
Muſt you never taſte fleſh cauſe forbid to eat pork ? 
Can't you 'hie on a mean berween © n 1 
S hAS.. | | 


There: S a medivm in al things; : the line that divides 


Points out the right path; error lies at the ſides. 


But let us be candid. 1 2 but the miſer 
A flave to his fears Pray are other folks wiſer * | 
| . a. If 


— 8 : = 


[61] 


1 we caſt our eyes round, and regard ew ry Ration, f 


We ſee nought but confuſion, diſgult and vexation; 


— 


Each man after ſome untried bleſſing i is panting, / 
| And, all elſe poſſeſs, Kill that ſomething is wanting; ; 
| Priffiog forward with opes pointes: eager, he's blind 
To cke crowd of poor wrexches that habble behind ; 
He nts not the numbers whoſe fortune's inferior, | 
Nor can eer be content while he fees' a hate; 
* 


Thus you've ſeen at NzwMarzer-—that fair field of 


„„ fame, 
Where my lord and his groom to all eyes are the fame— 
When o'er the green turf the ſwift race-horſes fly, 
On the foremoſt each jockey fall rivets his eye, 
While he only regards with contempt and with laughter 
The batter'd old Jade chat comes ſtumbling after. 


— » 7 £ 4 
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klence, at life's various feaſt we ſhall bard be a. 1 
To point out one gueſt riſing pleas'd from the 1 85 43 


We may juſt ; as ſoon ſee, by your patriot bares, 5 
Peace eſtabliſn d thro Eunorr for ninety-nine years, 


Now 12 - friend Jacon— PI cloſe up my caſe- 
e :; 

Leſt you think I ve EOS” d Doctor HII. $ common= 

place- book. N 


